
Dear Members of Sacred Heart Parish, 

        It seems the way the news reporters see it, the most important way that 

you know that things are getting back to normal is by paying attention to 

the number of crowds and the size of the crowds – the crowds at the 

stadiums and ball parks, the crowds at the beaches and the boardwalks, the 

crowds at the restaurants and the diners, the crowds at the airports, the 

parking lots, the highways.  Are we beginning to miss the intimacy and the 

simplicity, the small and the silent, the comfort of home, the family at 

table?  The Gospels certainly remind us of the size of the crowds that 

followed Jesus and pressed upon him, but the Good News doesn’t stop 

there.  It was the individual who came out of the crowd, through the crowd, 

away from the crowd to speak with Jesus and to touch Him.  Jairus, 

kneeling in front of Jesus pleading with Him to come and lay hands on his 

daughter who is near death.  The woman suffering from hemorrhages for 12 

years, just wanting to touch His cloak so that Jesus, in turn, could touch her 

faith and heal her.  The crowd who followed Jesus to Jairus’ house, the 

crowd at his house, weeping and wailing.   However, Jesus passed through 

the crowds and all the commotion to enter the house with the little girl’s 

parents and 3 of His disciples and then to enter the little girl’s room.  Can 

you imagine the silence, the stillness of the room as you zoom in on just 

Jesus and the girl as He takes her hand, talks to her and raises her up? 

        Happily, gratefully, finally we are looking forward to a summer of 

crowds and commotion, exuberance and excitement. But, let us remember, 

as all the crowds of summertime surround us and hem us in, Jesus is there 

looking for us, to give a word of comfort, to offer a touch of healing, to share 

a simple meal of His love.  He is here, to awaken us to His presence that is 

always so near making all the stresses, the problems, the anxieties that 

crowd in upon us each day seem so far away.  Because, in fact, they are. 

“We walk by faith, and not by sight:  No gracious words we hear.                     

Of him who spoke as none e’er spoke, but we believe him near.” 

 

A happy and holy summer to all of you, 

Father John 

 


